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Bradley Polytechnic Institute 

IN AFFILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF CHICAGO 


I—SCHOOL OF ARTS AND SCIENCES 

SIX-YEAR COURSE 
Extending from end of Com¬ 
mon School to end of second 
year in College 

Instruction in Science, Mathematics, Language, Literature, History, Mechanic Arts, 
Household Economy. Graduates who wish to go further can enter the 
third year in the best Colleges and Engineering Schools. 

MANUAL TRAINING FOR BOYS DOMESTIC ECONOMY FOR GIRLS 


II— HOROLOGICAL DEPARTMENT 

A School for Practical In¬ 
struction in Watchmaking 
and Allied Trades 

Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 

Instruction at the bench supplemented by class-work and lectures. 

N. B.—Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are invited to correspond with the 

Horological School. 

For Catalogues and further information address 

EDWARD O- SISSON, Director, 

Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 
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Watch 

Buyers 

Beware 

STAMPED 

^ftRRaNre 0 

j * 1 4 K & 

U • 5 . ASS>^ 



The above stamp in a watch case is a delusion 
and a snare. 


The United States Government DOES 
NOT stamp Gold or Silver used in the arts. 


This stamp in a watch case is put in to deceive 
the purchaser. 

It is the universal custom to sell solid gold watch 
cases by weight. In the center of the cases, stamped 
as above, a lump of lead is concealed to deceive the 
purchaser in the weight of the case. 

We have the opinion of the best legal talent who 
state: Selling a watch case stamped “United States 
Assay,” will expose the dealer to an action for mis¬ 
representation under the State Statutes. 


Dueber-Hampden Watch 


P. a n t r\ n Ohio 
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The Peoria Livery Co* 

When you want good Livery 
at right prices j* j* Finest 
carriage service in the state 



517 Fulton St. “ft 267 

A. D. BRUBAKER, Manager 


PHONE MAIN 357 FOR THE 
BEST LAUNDRYWORK 

ONKEN’S 

Model 

Laundry 

606 S. ADAMS ST, 


Largest and best equipped Laundry in 
Central Illinois. 

If work is not satisfactory, money will 
be refunded. 
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Peter Bley, Miser. 



ETER, Peter, pumpkin eater, 
had a wife and couldn’t 
keep her,” shrilled a high 
stacatto voice jeeringly. 
The owner of the voice was perched 
daringly on the high board fence 
which shut in the ruinous old cabin of 
Peter Bley, the miser. 

Peter had once been a handsome 
man, but trouble and misfortune had 
embittered him. Each year had left 
its line on his face, had narrowed his 
eyes, tightened his once laughing 
mouth and whitened his hair. Few 
people remembered that Peter Bley 
had had great trouble; his idolized 
boy had died; his wife had broken 
his heart by leaving him. Then Peter 
had shut himself up in his cabin, and 
made the acquisition of wealth his sole 
ambition, bitterly resenting any words 
spoken to him. For years and years 
he had lived in this way, and the peo¬ 
ple said he was very wealthy. 

Now Patty, the minister’s daughter, 
had come to live in the village. Her 
name was Patience, but as she 
the very essence of impatience, 
mother called her Patty. She 
wiry and thin; feared by the 
village ladies for her frank tongue; 


real 

was 

her 

was 


idolized by the boys for her impish 
dare deviltry, and dreaded by the 
girls who half admired and half feared 
her. Such was Patty. 

As she balanced herself on the fence 
that November day, she would have 
told you earnestly that she was work¬ 
ing for the good of Peter’s soul. 

Nobody was visible about the place 
but Patty, undaunted, talked on, 
“ Father says a conscience is a still 
small voice,” she said as if Peter was 
standing before her. u Now my voice 
isn’t very still, but it is awful small, 
and it will have to serve as a con¬ 
science.” 

She urged Peter for at least ten 
minutes to “ quit being a miser,” then 
growing impatient at not having even 
a glimpse of him, she jeered him with 
u Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater.” 
Even this failed to bring any response 
and she went home. 

Patty was “ pluck and grit through 
and through,” as the boys declared, 
and the next afternoon after school, 
she again climbed the fence and 
perched herself airily on top. She 
searched the dreary looking cabin with 
her quick eyes, but saw no trace of 
Peter. Just then a verse popped into 
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her mind: “ If I have rewarded evil 
unto him that was at peace with me, 
let the enemy persecute my soul and 
take it.” Now what did that verse 
mean? Was she persecuting Peter? 
Why should she think of that verse 
just then? She pondered these things 
in her honest little heart until she was 
satisfied. Then she called out in her 
clear, shrill voice, “ Peter, I guess I 
have been persecuting you,” she 
stumbled over the words, “but I 
didn’t mean to, and I am sorry I sang 
that song yesterday. Won’t you 
please forgive me, Peter?” 

No voice answered her from the 
grim, silent cabin. She waited awhile, 
then climbed slowly down and went 
home. 

She thought hard that night and 
finally determined on a brave plan. 

The next day was Thanksgiving. 
About 4 o’clock she hunted up a 
little basket and filled it with turkey, 
fruit and nuts. On top she placed 
two huge slices of fruit cake, and 
covered the whole with a dainty white 
napkin. Then she set out for Peter’s 
cabin. 

It was only a little way and the 
basket was not heavy, but Patty 
almost turned back twice. Her grit 
conquered, however, and she reached 
the doorstep breathless. Here, hav¬ 
ing screwed up her courage, she 
knocked timidly. There was no 
answer. She knocked again. Again 
no answer. She grew impatient and 
knocked loudly. 

The door flew open and Peter stood 
before her. Patty gasped. 

“Well, young lady, what do you 
want?” demanded Peter, gruffly. 

“ I just brought you a little Thanks¬ 
giving dinner,” faltered Patty. “ I 
thought you would be lonesome with¬ 


out any Thanksgiving dinner, so I 
brought you over some of mine.” 

Peter’s grim face softened a little. 
Patty thought he had a nice face in 
spite of neighborhood gossip. 

“Won’t you come in?” he asked 
rather gruffly. 

“No; thank you,” began Patty, 
then, “yes; I will, too.” 

Peter’s face brightened visibly. He 
took the basket and motioned her to 
a chair. 

“Why, you’re a real nice miser, 
aren’t you?” questioned Patty in 
a surprised manner. Peter became 
amused. 

“ Do you think so? ” he asked 
politely. 

“ Well, I didn’t think you were,” 
she confessed bravely. 

“ But you do now? ” he said. 

“ I don’t know,” she answered 
truthfully. 

A strange light gleamed in Peter 
Bley’s eyes. It had been years since 
he valued any one’s good opinion, but 
his vanity, or perhaps something 
deeper, was stirred by this frank child. 

“ Let me set your table for you and 
then you can eat while I talk to you,” 
offered Patty companionably. 

He agreed and brought out a little 
table. She spread the napkin on it 
and laid the dinner out invitingly. 
Peter sat down and looked at her. 
“ Will you eat with me?” he asked. 

“ Oh, no; I have had my dinner,” 
she replied. 

“ But you must eat with me,” he 
insisted. So she sat down opposite 
him and toyed with a piece of turkey. 

To say the least, Patty was disap¬ 
pointed. The room was so brightly 
clean, the fire crackled and flamed 
prosaically like the one at home. 
Peter himself was the worst disap- 
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pointment of all. His clothes were 
spotlessly clean ; his beard and hair 
were glossy and well brushed; his 
hands were white and well kept. 
Altogether he was a dreadful disap¬ 
pointment. 

Two big tears forced themselves 
from Patty’s eyes and splashed on her 
platter. Peter looked up. 64 Well, 
well, here’s a pretty how-de-do, cry¬ 
ing on Thanksgiving day. Well, I’ll 
be ”— 

He never finished his sentence, but 
going over to Patty, picked her up in 
his arms and held her close. 
44 What’s the matter, little one?” he 
queried. 44 Am I so very terrible 
after all? ” 


44 Oh, you aint terrible at all,” 
sobbed Patty despairingly. 44 You 
aint a bit like a miser, and I am so 
disappointed.” 

Peter smiled half sadly. 44 Well, 
little one, you are the only one who 
has said that for many a year. Never 
mind, though. There, now, don’t 
cry. Let me tell you a story. Do 
you like stories?” Patty smiled 
approvingly. 

44 Once upon a time,” began Peter, 
44 there was a man who had a beau¬ 
tiful wife and a manly little boy. The 
little boy died after awhile and the 
man was very unhappy. His wife 
grew dissatisfied and”—his voice 
broke— 44 you wouldn't understand 
that, little one, so we will skip it; but 
anyway, the wife went away one day 
and never came home again.” He 
paused, then resumed in a quicker 
tone. 44 The man had a knack of 
inventing things, and he sold his 
inventions for great sums of money.” 

44 A thousand dollars?” broke in 
Patty breathlessly. 

44 Yes, child, much more than a 


thousand. For a long time he kept 
his money. He had no use for it; 
his wife was dead—to him—and his 
little boy was dead. The man kept 
on making money until he became 
very wealthy. Then he thought he 
would find a little boy who didn’t 
have any mother or father, and give 
him some of his money. 

44 One day he went to a big city 
and God showed him two little boys 
who were in need of him. He took 
those little boys to a big school, and 
for years has taken care of them. He 
never told anybody because he had 
grown so hard and bitter. He never 
spoke to anybody because no one 
cared to speak to him. 

44 Then a little girl used to come 
and sit on his fence and talk to him, 
although she never knew whether he 
heard her or not.” Patty blushed. 
44 Then one bright day she came in to 
see the man, and he didn’t know 
whether to let her in or not, for he 
had sworn a foolish vow, that 4 no 
woman should ever enter that door 
again.’ ” 

44 Oh, Peter,” cried a despairing 
voice. Both Peter and Patty jumped 
to their feet. 

44 Peter, don’t you know me?” 
pleaded a tali woman whose eyes were 
full of misery. 

44 Yes; I know you,” slowly and 
bitterly answered Peter. 

44 Not that way; Oh, Peter, don’t 
say it that way. If you only knew 
the torture I have suffered, the misery 
I have endured all these years. I 
was too proud to come back to you, 
Peter; too contemptible to humiliate 
myself and tell you how I needed you. 
How I wanted you even before a 
month was out. Oh, how I have 
suffered,” shuddered the woman. 
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4fc Ancl I suppose I have not suf¬ 
fered,” sharply answered Peter. 44 I 
who would have died for you.” 

The woman drooped in sorrow and 
turned as if to go. 

44 Peter, Peter, you love her,” cried 
Patty, 44 you just said so, and when 
papa says he loves mamma he takes 
her in his arms and kisses her,” she 
ended breathlessly. 

The woman smiled sadly. Peter 
held out pleading arms. 

44 Eleanor, come back to me,” he 
begged. 

After Patty had recovered her 
breath, she danced gayly about the 
room, clapping her hands. 44 I am so 
glad, Pm so glad Peter ain’t a miser 
any more,” she sang in her shrill 
voice. Then, very shyly, 44 Pm going 
home now,” and she ran quickly out, 
leaving the two alone to offer up their 
thanks. M. K. 

A Sonnet 

The grasshopper’s song fills all the summer 
day ; 

His strident note rings out from hedge to 
hedge; 

From river’s shaded pool to rocky ledge, 

He calls his mate across the airy way. 

He basks on pastured slopes beneath the ray 
Of August’s sun, when reapers seek the edge 
Of friendly shades or herds the river sedge. 
Then does the grasshopper live!—work and 
play! 

So, too, my heart awaits the strong lull tide 
Of Passion's hour. Her ardent beams awake 
The sluggish currents of the soul and send 
To men the joys that with the gods abide. 
When her warm splendor shall my life lorsake, 
Then must life’s strongest inmost rapture end. 

Teacher—“When did Moses sleep 
five in a bed?” 

Pupil—“When he slept with his 
forefathers.”— Ex. 


H!s Sister Sue. 

“See that girl out there in the 
canoe? Naw, not the yeller headed 
one, but the one in the white dress. 
Say, I got the best joke on her. She 
is my sister, you know. Want to hear 
it? Gee whiz, it makes me laugh 
every time 1 think about it. 

“Well, last Monday Sue washed her 
hair and she looked awful little and 
pretty, if she is my sister. She was 
sittin’ on the porch in the sun waiting 
for them curls to dry, and she was 
readin’ something about a ‘Mulvaney 
feller’ and laughin’ fit to kill. 

“She saw me come out with my 
fishin’ pole and bait can and asked me 
where 1 was goin’ 1 said down to the 
crick to wade and may be fish some. 
Come on, you go, too. I asked her 
to do this, ’cause she used to do it, 
and it was lots of fun before she put on 
long skirts. 

“ T’cl like to,’ she said, ‘but I ain’t 
dressed.’ 

“Never mind, put on Patsey’s 
(that’s my little sister) big hat and 
one of her short dresses and you’ll be 
fixed. Won’t have to hold up your 
skirts out of the water if you do. 
Come on. 

“ ‘I believe 1 will, she said,’ ‘if you 
won’t tell.’ 

“ ‘Honest, I won’t tell,’ I said, and 
she ran into the house. When she came 
out I thought it was Patsey. Sue is 
awful little, and with her hair all frizzly 
around her face, and Patsey’s big 
white sun hat on she looked like a kid. 
And she had on one of them frocks 
with the belt hangin’ ’way down and 
lookin’ like it was goin’ to fall off. I 
pretty near died laughin’ But she 
seemed real mad, and said if I didn’t 
stop she wouldn’t go. I stopped in a 
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hurry, I can tell you, for I knew just 
how good a partner Sue used to be. 

4 6 We went down to the crick and 
began to fish, but the fish wouldn’t 
bite worth a cent. Then Sue pulled 
off her stockings and went in wadin’ 
while I went swimmin’. I’d swam 
around a clump of willow bushes and 
was havin’ great sport all by myself. 
Pretty soon I heard Sue callin’ 4 Jimmy, 
Jimmy’ in a voice I knew I better 
mind. When I got around to our 
fishitr ground there sat Sue, all in a 
heap, with her feet tucked under her 
skirts, that is, as much as they could, 
’cause her skirts were pretty short 

44 What’s the matter? ” 

4 4 4 Why, I slipped on a stone,’ she 
said, fc and I guess Tve sprained my 
ankle. Anyhow I can’t walk. How 
are you going to get me home? You 
know everybody is away on that 
picnic.’ 

* 4 Well, I was up a stump. Sue 
wasn’t any bigger than me, but I 
couldn't carry her because she weighed 
more, and I couldn’t leave her there 
alone, as there were tramps hanging 
about the woods. 

44 Then she began to cry. I don't 
mind cryin’ myself, but when it comes 
to having your sister, nine years older 
than you, cry, it’s not so funny. I 
sat down to try and think up some 
scheme. Sis cried harder than ever, 
'cause her ankle hurt her, and she was 
mad at me for bringing her out there. 
Wasn’t that mean when she suggested 
coming? 

44 I guess I’d sat there for almost 
ten minutes when the bushes to one 
side crackled and out came a young 
fellow from the hotel. Yes, that’s him 
out in that canoe. 

4 4 4 What’s the matter, bub? Sister 
hurt?, he said, and marched over to 


Sue. She sat up real quick when she 
saw him and shook her hair all ovqr 
her face. 4 Where does it hurt, little 
girl?' the fellow asked, and picked her 
up. Sue gave a groan and tried to 
wiggle down, but he wouldn’t ler her. 

44 Where do you live, bub? I’ll 
carry your sister and you bring along 
her shoes and stockings. 4 There,there, 
little girl,’ he went on, patting her on 
the back. She had begun to laugh 
and buried her head on his shoulder, 
shaking like she was crying the worst 
way. Well, that set me off, and all 
the time he trotted along with Sis over 
his shoulder I nearly had a spasm, 
for Sue would shake her fist at me to 
keep still, and not tell him that she 
was grown up, and then she would 
start laughing again, and the feller 
thought she was crying. Once he 
caught me grinning, although I had 
my face buried in my hat. I stubbed 
my toe, ’cause I couldn’t see where I 
was goin’, and that attracted his atten¬ 
tion. 

4 4 4 What's the matter with you, you 
young rascal? Don't you know better 
than to laugh at your little sister when 
she is hurt?’ Sis began to shake again 
and I laughed harder than ever. That 
made him mad, and he hurried so that 
I had to run to keep up. 

4 4 When we got to the house only 
Delia, our cook, was there, and when 
I’d explained things to her she came 
out, red in the face from laughing, and 
took Sue from the hotel feller and went 
into the house. 

4 4 4 Now, look here, youngster, I’m 
coming to see how your sister is next 
week. What do you think she would 
like me to bring her? I’ll bring you 
something, too, but you don’t deserve 
it after the way you acted on the way 
home.’ 
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“I just thought 1 would pay him for 
that ‘youngster’ and pay Sue for 
blaming me, so I said: ‘Why, Sue 
forgot her doll house when she came 
up here and she wants one pretty 
badly. But if you bring her some 
candy that will be all right.’ 

“Yesterday afternoon who should 
turn up at the pond where I was fishin’ 
again but that guy. He gave me a 
dandy fishin’ rod and reel, and had a 
great box of candy under his arm for 
Sue. He wanted me to go with him 
to the house and I went. 

“Sue was in the hammock in a 
pretty, fussy white dress, with her hair 
done way up on her head. When she 
caught sight of me and my friend she 
sat up real straight, and her face was 
about the color of my red hair. The 
fellow gave a gasp just like a fish, and 
then he got red. Sue looked at me 
and I thought it was about time to try 
my new rod. 

“When I came back at sundown 
Sue was out conversing with the hotel 
man, and there they are again. Guess 
all of our good times are over now, 
cause when Sue gets a beau she don’t 
pay any more attention to me and calls 
me ‘brick top.’ 

“But I have got that rod and that 
reel anyhow.” B. N. F. 

j* j* 

A Summer’s Night 

The brightning moon moves up the heaven 
And sends the heat of day away; 

It brings the still and silent even, 

For which men will forever pray. 

With it the soft and balmy air, 

With it a rest from work does come, 

With it comes all things which are fair, 
Following fast the sunken sun. 

u Here’s where I lose a little 
ground,” said the tramp, as he stepped 
into the bath-tub.— Ex. 


The liose 

Sweet rose with joy I gaze upon thy face; 

Fresh or withered, pure in summer air 

Thy fragrance pourest from thy petals fair. 

Bend neath the azure sky with regal grace, 

Thou queen of blossoms ! Beauty of thy race ! 

What flower on earth can half with thee com¬ 
pare? 

What flower on eirth can half thy beauty 
share ? 

Or be so happy in this gloomy place? 

Teach me to understand thy winning ways; 

Make my sad heart awake to better thought: 

Teach me the pleasures of the passing days, 

The joyfulness that every hour has brought. 

Reveal the light that in thyself doth glow, 

That I to all the better life may show. 

-j* 

The Old West Watering Tank. 

They stood and talked and down upon them 
shone the golden moon, 

And the crickets all about them sang a tender 
beauteous tune 

As they hopped about the edges of that old 
West Watering Tank, 

While the thirsty old horse ‘‘Jennie” stood 
and drank and drank and drank. 

There was no one to disturb them for her 
parents were away, 

There was no one there to hear a single word 
they had to say, 

No one save the stars were looking on two 
heads of black and brown, 

No one else, save little Cupid, and he promised 
not to frown. 

But next morning as we wandered thro the 
sunny barnyard gate, 

Just beside the tank we noticed these words 
writ upon a slate: 

“Died of Love, just twenty crickets, last night 
at this watering tank, 

While the thirsty old horse, ‘Jennie/ stood 
and drank, and watched, and drank.” 

As we peered into the interior, what a sight 
’twas met our eyes, 

For that thirsty old horse, “Jennie” had drunk 
the whole tank dry. 
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The. Journey of a Letter 

Did you ever receive a letter? Of 
course you have, many of them. Did 
you ever stop to think of its journey 
as it travels, perhaps thousands of 
miles (not alone—they usually have 
plenty of company) ? It was my 
pleasure one beautiful October day to 
travel with them on the Fast Mail be¬ 
tween New York and Chicago. We 
left the Grand Central Station in the 
morning. The train speeded along 
the banks of the picturesque Hudson. 
In one car the clerks were sorting the 
mail for far off Montana, Washington 
and Oregon ; in another that of Mich¬ 
igan, Minnesota and our own Illinois. 
The car in which most of my time was 
spent was the local one, where the 
mail was sorted and delivered enroute. 
The train makes but few stops, but 
takes up the mail from all places 
through which it passes. ’Twas an 
interesting sight. The clerk in charge 
said, “ See, now he’s going to make a 
catch.” The little fellow stood calmly 
at the door watching something in the 
distance; in one hand he held a mail- 
bag, the other was on a lever. At the 
proper moment he threw out the mail 
bag; at almost the same instant there 
was a crash and the mail from that ham¬ 
let was speeding along at the rate of 
eighty miles an hour. The clerk drew 
in the bag, leisurely unlocked it and 
spread the contents on the table, and 
before the next station was reached 
these letters were sorted and perhaps 
some of them were to be thrown off 
at that point. 

We passed through Poughkeepsie ; 
there was an unusual number of letters 
from that city. “Those Vassar girls 
make us lots of trouble,” said one of 
the men ; “ they spend all day Sunday 


writing letters, and we always get 
them on the Monday trip.” 

While we were thundering along 
at this terrific speed, an occasional 
glance out of the windows revealed 
the grandeur of the Palisades in their 
gorgeous robes of autumn ; we pass 
historical West Point, but can only 
get a fleeting glance of the govern¬ 
ment buildings; we speed along, 
catching the mail from time to time 
but making very few stops. It was a 
busy place. Each man had his special 
work to do and did it well. This has 
a tendency to increase speed, and 
speed is the one thing the government 
is spending thousands of dollars to 
attain. For example, all letters 
from the post-office in New York City 
are sent through pneumatic tubes to 
the Grand Central Station, taking 
three minutes to make the trip. From 
Brooklyn letters come in the same 
manner in seven minutes. The clerks 
on the mail cars began their work at 
3:30 a. m., while the train did not 
leave until 8 : 30. 

A letter does not travel by the 
shortest route. It would be sent a 
hundred miles farther if it could gain 
a few minutes time in reaching its final 
journey, where it is delivered to us at 
our homes or places of business by 
our faithful carriers. Qrant Hood> ' 

•i •£ 

ILegister 1 

Those who forget to register for the 
winter quarter, before going home for 
vacation, may find themselves in the 
soup when they get back. 

<£• 

Life is short; only four letters in it. 
Three-quarters of it is a “lie” and 
half of it is an “if.”— Ex. 




48 


THE TECH 


Social & 


Miss Prior made her parents ac¬ 
quainted with the Lambda Phis Friday, 
December 12. 

Miss Lucy Proctor entertained Miss 
Laura Beach, of Riverside, Ill., 
Thanksgiving- day. 

Another informal dance was held in 
the domestic economy rooms, Friday 
affernoon, December 5. 

Miss Lucy Proctor entertained the 
Omicron Tri Kappas at her home, 
Saturday affernoon, November 29. 

The evening of January 9 will be 
Bradley night at Bohlender’s dancing 
academy. Every Bradley student is 
cordially invited to be present. 

On Saturday afternoon, November 
22, Miss Jobst gave a charming 
lavender luncheon. The guests were 
Misses Schimpff, Frank, Kerr, Wal¬ 
ters, Prior, Summers, Tjaden, Franks, 
Schureman, Vickery, Scullen, Harper, 
Outright. 

On Friday, December 12, the Phi 
Lambda Xis gave a dance at Glen 
Oak. Those in attendance were 
Misses Ritchie, Proctor, Rider, Ken¬ 
nedy, Hoskinson, Bell, Bourland, 
Seaton, Marsters, Frank; Messrs. 
Brown, Schipper, Morrill, C. Miller, 
R. Off, Canfield, Fisher, Ward, Ram¬ 
sey, Miles. 

The new Sigma Delta Omicron 
fraternity entertained at their frat 
house, 703 Spring street, Saturday 
evening, December 6. Bid euchre 
was the game of the evening. Those 
present were Misses Gray, King, 
Farley, Proctor, Buck, Miles, Wans- 
borough, Sholl, Heyle, Crewes, 


Anicker, Keene; Messrs. Bourland, 
Heyle, Buck, H. Miller, Benton, 
Ballance, Beasley, Horton, Tyson, 
R. Wheelock, G. Wheelock, Welsh. 

The Phi Lambda Xi fraternity enter¬ 
tained their young lady friends Thanks¬ 
giving night at a dance at Glen Oak. 
A number of old members from out of 
town were present. Those who en¬ 
joyed the evening were: Misses 
Rider, Seaton, Suttan, Bourland, 
Watson, Keith, Kellogg, Ritchie, 
Sholl, Hardin, Kennedy, Proctor; 
Messrs. Ward, Kellar, Off, Fisher, 
Brown, Canfield, Moosher, Morrill, 
Schipper, Hall, Page, Hasbrouck, 
Miles, Smaltz, Dunbar. 

The Omicron Tri Kappas and the 
Tri Kappas gave a dancing party at 
Glen Oak Saturday evening, Novem¬ 
ber 29. The party included Misses 
Proctor, Wansborough, Marsters, Rad¬ 
ley, Kellogg, Rider, Smith, Hoskin¬ 
son, Sholl, Keith, Seaton, Sutton, 
Kennedy, Bourland, Durley, King, 
Gray, Keene, Heyle, Durham, Faville, 
Watson, Bell, Farley, Wiley, Hall, 
Proctor, Seward; Messrs. Schipper, 
Ward, Canfield, Fisher, Ramsey, 
Morrill, Kenyon, Triebel, Miles, Dun¬ 
bar, Hasbrouck, Smaltz, Hall, Brown, 
Byran, R. Off, D. Off, Ballance, 
Benton, Tracy, Hill, Heyle, Cowell. 

A Health to Bradley 

Brothers, brim your cups, 

Here’s a health to Bradley ; 

Toast the white and glowing red, 

Fling it about ’bove every head; 

Here’s a health to Bradley. 

Let no treacherous lips profane it, 

Let no one of us disdain it— 

Drink a health to Bradley. 
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Horological 

Hold tight, Vermont. 

Bob Schulze still eats 44s. 

Smiley is authority on eyes. 

What made Reinmiller cry? 

Poney is raising a mustache. 

Kors gets peanuts cheap at Kirby’s. 

Why didn't Dunze get to see her ? 

Dunze has quit the farming business. 

Hampton puts in pallet-stones back¬ 
wards. 

Wonder if Bahn will have skates on 
in Texas. 

Wonder what road Keith punches 
tickets for! 

Boggs says sauer kraut is made out 
of turnips. 

Boggs says he is ready to pivot 
hair-springs. 

Boggs has moved his happy home 
to State street. 

How long did you say you were 
with her, Vermont ? 

Who led the Grand March? No 
one seems to know. 

Lost—A mustache. Finder please 
return to Mr. Boggs. 

Oscar Borg is receiving numerous 
letters from Oregon. 

William Schulze has taken to en¬ 
graving snow scenes. 

Wonder what makes Koch late to 
school every morning. 

The famous Schulze Menagerie has 
gone into winter quarters. 

Say, Billy— u It’s bad to buy a 
trunk when you are broke.” 


The report is that Borg has gone to 
farming since Dunze has quit. 

Did you see Stetsil stroll down Main 
street on Saturday afternoon ? 

Hampton says he never saw the 
girl who talked over the phone to him. 

Greeley must have an attraction on 
Windom street. He boards over there 
now. 

Ed Wold now has a good position 
in R. J. Kiefe's jewelry store, at 
Joliet, Ill. 

They say Birchfield has some brick 
ready to put in his grip when he starts 
for Kansas. 

Cincinnati is figuring on having an 
extension put on his bed. It is too 
short for him. 

The sparrows make themselves 
scarce when Cincinnati comes around 
with his blunder bus. 

Baker has discovered that the bal¬ 
ance wheel, of a cylinder movement, 
has a weight on one side. 

A young lady remarked that she 
liked to hear Bahn talk, because his 
voice was so musical. 

The new students for this month 
are: Oscar Borg, Heppner, Oregon; 
E. K. Thornton, Toulon, Illinois; M. 
B. Mulford, Benton, Ohio. 

.j* s 

Ray—“Pa, did Adam and Eve kick 
much when they were run out of the 
garden ?” 

Pa—“Well, not just then, but they 
raised Cain afterwards.”— Ex. 

A grave digger dug a grave for a 
man named Button, and when the bill 
was sent in it read: One Button hole 
$1.00.— Ex. 
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The conclusion of the fall quarter 
brings with it that much-longed-for 
Christmas vacation. Those things 
which have been chasing through our 
brains for the past three months are 
temporarily driven aside and we pre¬ 
pare for a change. The horrid visions 
of Latin, German, Geometry, Trigo¬ 
nometry, etc., which so often disturb 
our peace of mind, are replaced by 
delightful dreams of Christmas parties 
and Christmas dinners. We leave the 
busy activities of school life, and enter 
upon a pleasure seeking expedition. 
From the day vacation begins until the 
resumption of school work is a brief 
period of merry-making. We enter 
upon this period this year with the 
honest belief that we are entitled to 
the best that it contains. We as pro¬ 
gressive students agree with Philip D. 
Armour when he says that the secret 
of success lies in taking advantage of 
opportunities. We now have given 
us several weeks in which to enjoy 
ourselves. It is not only our privilege, 
but our duty to take advantage of this 


opportunity. We are better in every 
way for so doing. By contributing to 
the happiness of the world, we ac¬ 
quire something that can be acquired 
in no other way. 

We feel more than pleased with the 
manner in which “ The Tech” has 
received literary contributions from its 
student readers this month. To get 
our readers started in this direction 
has been one of our greatest desires. 
They have responded this month, not 
only with stories but with poems, 
actual poems. While these are short, 
they are good, and they are something 
that we are always willing to publish. 
The authors of these poems, knowing 
that in order to become inspired with 
the desire to write poetry, one must 
reach a certain stage in life’s history, 
have modestly withheld their names. 
We hope that this spirit of the author 
which has manifested itself this month 
will continue throughout the months 
to come. 

*03 Polyscope 

We are still unable to give any fur¬ 
ther information in regard to the staff 
of the ’03 Polyscope, as the council 
has not done anything in the matter 
since appointing the managing editor. 
We hope by next month to be able to 
give the names of those upon the staff. 

As Bad 

His Wife—But can they prove you 
have been dishonest? 

The Culprit—No, they can’t, but I 
shall have to pay a lawyer all that I 
have stolen to convince them that they 
can’t. 
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King Benton is pledged to Alpha Pi. 

In Latin, 5 — “ Have one on me.” 

Rollo Evans, translating — “ The 
truth convulsed him.” 

Fred Schipper and Fred Kraemer 
are now Phi Lambda Phis. 

Harry Hammond spent Thanksgiv¬ 
ing with friends in Galesburg. 

Miss Mildred Baldwin spent Thanks¬ 
giving in Chicago with friends. 

Edith Levi, in Biology 2—“ Please, 
is the maxillipede a biting bug? ” 

The faculty is now considering the 
question of introducing a business 
course. 

The Omicron Tri Kappas initiated 
Ada Wansborough Saturday evening, 
Dec. 13. 

Mr. Hill, in Biology 3—“MissMore- 
house, has the amoeba a vegetative 
body.?” 

Lucille had a sweetheart. 

Wish she had him now, 

Fearless as a donkey, 

Gentle as a cow. 

Ask Charles Fisher about his recent 
street car ride with the Omicron Tri 
Kappas. 

Miss Brehn gave us a very interest¬ 
ing temperance talk at Chapel Monday 
morning. 

Keithley’s criticism of a composi¬ 
tion: u Sentences follow one another 
too much.” 

One of our seniors deals in French 
currency. She says that she has five 
Franks (francs). 


Lucy Proctor, excitedly—“ Oh, 
don’t you just hope it will snow nig¬ 
gers and pitchforks? ” 

Wanted—A throat gargle that will 
render the voice sweet and clear.— 
Address Roscoe Kellar. 

My Dear Burch : — We cannot ad¬ 
vise you in your dilemma., but we 
offer our heartfelt sympathy. 

14 A mighty pain to love it is, 

And ’tis a pain that pain to miss, 

But of all pains the greatest pain, 

It is to love and love in vain.’' 

Mr. Leffingwell’s explanation of 
making both ends meet: Mr. Sisson 
teaching the grammar class. 

Helen Hoskinson, translating in 
French—“ And he put the aromatic 
strawberries in a deep dish.” 

It is nothing more than natural that 
one reared in the State capital should 
have learned to love Illinois—(Ave). 

Miss Radley and Mr. Kraemer 
finally decided to attend the recent 
Tri Kappa dance given at Glen Oak. 

Chester H. Hall, who left school 
two years ago, is now in the employ 
of the German-American Bank of this 
city. 

Mr. and Mrs. Walter Jack visited at 
the Institute recently. They have left 
Oklahoma and are now located in 
Peoria. 

Vonna Ritchie, in physiology— u Oh, 
Mr. Packard, Mary Harper’s got my 
liver in her locker and I don’t know 
what to do.” 

Those melancholy days have come, 

We hear so much about. 

When the outing shirt goes under 
And the undershirt comes out. 
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Mr. Benson has been having some 
thrilling experiences lately. Ask him 
about the one on the evening of Thurs¬ 
day, Dec. 4. 

Miss Howe, in French conversation— 
“ Where was John going? ” Miss 
Kennedy—“ Jean, 011 est il? ” ( Jean, 
where are you ? 

The chorus is still in need of more 
voices. Anyone who can sing ought 
to avail himself of this excellent oppor¬ 
tunity for practice. 

The Tri Kappas initiated Florence 
Keene, Nellie Farley, Helen King, 
Essie Heyle and Ruth Gray Saturday 
afternoon, Nov. 22. 

Bradley was ably represented at the 
recent oratorical contest of the affiliated 
schools of the University of Chicago 
by Miss Veronne Kanne. 

Miss How— u Now, Miss Kennedy, 
answer in French, “ What did the girl 
wear?” Miss Kennedy—“Nuechemi- 
chemi—I mean, ‘ nue cheminee.’” 

Mrs. Bishop's father and mother, 
Mr. and Mrs. Prior, of Boston, Mass., 
are spending several weeks in the city, 
the guests of Prof, and Mrs. Bishop. 

Miss May Wyman spent Thanks¬ 
giving with her mother in Chicago. 
On the following Saturday she attended 
the ball game at the University of 
Michigan. 

Helen Hoskinson — “ Say, Lucy, 
get me a drink of water, will you? I 
have been eating fudge all afternoon, 
and whenever I drink them I geteaty.” 

Director Sisson is in receipt of a 
letter from Dr. Burgess in which is the 
welcome news that the party consisting 
of Dr. and Mrs. Burgess and Dr. and 
Mrs. Lyons will sail from Naples Dec. 
17, and arrive in New York Dec. 29. 


We have had two fine assembly 
meetings during the past month. At 
the first one Mr. Rudolf Peiffer, Peo¬ 
ria's well-known banker, gave us a 
very interesting talk on banking. At 
the other one Prof. Hood, of the Hor- 
ological School, gave us a fine discus¬ 
sion of time and money. 

We are indeed sorry to learn that 
Mr. Birchfield has left us. The prom¬ 
ising career of this young man here is 
ended. We have suffered a great loss 
in giving him up, but we are endeav¬ 
oring to bear up bravely, consoling 
ourselves with that noble saying, “ It 
is better to give than to receive.” 

Sing a song of Kappas, 

Thiity in a gang, 

How they all did holler 
When ihe music rang. 

Talk about your parties, 

Wasn't that the best, 

That ’mongst all your dances 
Glen Oak has witnessed ? 

M—stands for Morril, M. D., 

A capable doctor is he ; 

If you want to be cut, 

Just show him right up, 

He can do it and right readily. 

Director Sisson has not been able to 
be at the Institute for the past two 
weeks. He is suffering from a strain 
caused by overlifting. While he has 
not been able to sit up, he has not laid 
aside any work which it has been pos¬ 
sible for him to attend to. His untir¬ 
ing energy is apparent even when he 
is laid upon his back. He has con¬ 
stantly kept his secretary by his side 
taking down letters. We sincerely 
hope that he will be able to be with 
us again in a few days. 
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Verse Made to Order 

There are beautiful son^s that have never been 
sung. 

And thoughts that have never been spoken; 
There are grand old rhymes that have never 
yet sprung 

From the depths of a silence unbroken. 

But the things that have perished within the 
wide bounds 

Of dreamland’s unknown border. 

Have never dealt our souls such wounds 
As the verse tint is made to order. 

There are discords that fret the most patient 
of hearts, 

Attuned to things that are higher; 

And nerve-racking rhymes through whose 
melody darts 

No gleam of celestial fire. 

There are feet that have stumbled through all 
the long way 

From youth to life’s far border; 

But no feet ever limped so badly as they 
Of the verse that is made to order. 

There are rules of grammar we never can use 
To make our verses completer; 

And faults in style we always may choose, 

And blunders in rhyme and meter. 

The sins of our lives are all reckoned and set 
In the book of the great Recorder; 

But who shall number the crimes that are met 
In the verse that is made to order? 

A young colored man, being asked 
to lead in prayer at a meeting, said in 
part: 66 Dear Lord, get us pure hearts, 
clean hearts, sweet hearts.” 

“Amen” responded several young 
men in chorus.— Ex. 

“Young man,” said the professor, 
as he grabbed a frisky freshman by 
the shoulder, “I believe Satan has got 
hold of you.” 

“I believe he has,” was the reply. 
—Ex. 


Open Meeting. 

The Gnothautii Society had its an¬ 
nual open meeting Monday night, 
Dec. 15. The program was excep¬ 
tionally fine and well rendered. 

Following Mr. Gish’s speech of in¬ 
troduction was an organ solo by Miss 
Laura Prior. Following this came 
the debate. The question under dis¬ 
cussion was: “Resolved that exam¬ 
inations are justified.” The affirma¬ 
tive was supported by Miss Lois Cut- 
right, while Mr. Edgar Wells spoke 
for the negative. The vote of the 
judges stood two to one in favor of 
the negative. 

Miss Mildred Faville then rendered 
an organ solo, after which came the 
play, “A Bunch of Roses,” a com¬ 
edy in two acts. This was the feature 
of the evening. The play was pre¬ 
sented in an elegant manner and the 
actors are to be congratulated upon 
their success. Especially noteworthy 
was the work of the young ladies. 

Between the acts Miss AnnaTjaden 
rendered a very fine vocal solo. 

The meeting was a success in every 
way, and speaks well for the work of 
our literary society. 

History Club 

The regular quarterly meeting of 
the History Club was held at the home 
of Dr. Wyckoff Monday evening, Nov. 
27. The paper of the evening was on 
“Early Louisiana” by Francis J. 
Neef. The well prepared manuscript 
was much appreciated by the society. 

The subject of the paper for the 
next meeting has not yet been decided 
upon. 
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Lecture Course 

On Friday evening, Dec. 19, Prof. 
Zueblin will give us the last of the 
course of six lectures on American 
municipal progress. His subject will 
be “Recreative Institutions.” This 
will conclude his work with us for this 
season. These lectures are among the 
finest ever given at Bradley hall, and 
it will be with a feeling of regret that 
we bid good-bye to Prof. Zueblin Fri¬ 
day night. 

The next lecture in the Bradley 
course is one which is not on the 
printed outline, but has recently been 
announced. It will occur Friday even¬ 
ing, Jan. 30. It will be upon the Phil¬ 
ippine Islands, by Capt. George A. 
Zeller, who has recently returned from 
the archipelago. This lecture, by one 
of our own citizens, upon a subject in 
which we are all interested, will no 
doubt be a rare treat to us. 

“I see Hunter has stopped col¬ 
lege.” “Yes, he made the football 
team, and that was his undoing. He 
was half-back in math., full-back in 
chemistry, and about a quarter-back 
in everything else on his card. Be¬ 
sides he refused to tackle back work, so 
there was nothing for the faculty to do 
but to send him to the side lines.”— 
Ex. 

Professor—“What would you call a 
young man who professes to know 
everything?” 

Freshman—“A professor.”— Ex. 

The young man who wants to get 
up with the sun must not sit up late 
with the daughter.— Ex. 

“Why did the quail quail?” 

“She was afraid the woodpecker 
would peck her.” 


Athletics 


Foot Ball 

The foot ball season of 1902 has 
closed, and the Bradley team stands 
with a record of which it may well be 
proud. Throughout the season the 
work of our boys has been nothing 



PHOTO BY LOQUIST 

CAPTAIN FISHER 

but that of a well-trained team. They 
have been led to victory by a captain 
who is well versed in the art of playing 
foot ball. Captain Fisher is perhaps 
as good a ball player as any man that 
ever led the Bradley team. His work 
this season has been the work of an 
expert captain. He is an old hand at 
tbe game, and with him as a leader in 
1903 our team may expect to score 
many a victory. 

64 Jack had a terrible fall and was 
unconscious three hours.” 

“Too bad; where did he fall?” 

“He fell asleep .”—High School 
Register. 






THE TECH 


55 


Lewistown I ti&h Defeated 


Hi^h School Boys Outplayed 
Every Sta£e of the Game 


Score Results 34—(). 


Bradley administered her first defeat 
to a visiting team on the afternoon of 
Saturday, Nov. 15. Her victims were 
the poorly trained lads representing 
| Lewistown High school. 

The gridiron was in the best of con¬ 
dition, but the crowd of spectators 
scarcely numbered 150. the Lewis¬ 
town team was, perhaps, a trifle lighter 
in weight, but this does not account 
for the" final score. They were utterly 
deficient in knowledge of the game, 
and in the second half were handi¬ 
capped by a referee who was afflicted 
with the same disease. Throughout 
the entire fifty minutes of play the vis¬ 
iting team had possession of the ball 
but four times. 

FIRST HALF. 

Bradley won the toss, and Rucker 
for Lewistown kicked off to Bradley 
on the twenty yard line. Bradley 
found Lewistown’s line exceedingly 
weak and it was not long before the 
ball was back in Lewistown territory. 
Bradley’s backs and ends continually 
ripped off gains of from five to ten 
yards, Mercer at one time going 
‘ straight through for fifteen. After four 

minutes of play Fisher carried the ball 
over for the first touchdown which 
Schipper converted into a goal. Score : 
6—0. 

Lewistown kicked off to Cardiff on 
the twenty yard line and the pigskin 
was carried to Lewistown’s five yard 
line where it was fumbled. I he visit¬ 
ors made one desperate plunge into 


Bradley’s line and then resorted to a 
punt. Bradley again advanced the ball 
to Lewistown’s five yard line and a 
second time fumbled. Lewistown was 
held for downs on the fifteen yard line, 
and Cardiff got away for the second 
touchdown. Schipper kicked goal. 
Score: 1 2—o. 

Without losing the ball after Ruck¬ 
er’s kick-off, Bradley ploughed unmer- 
cirfully through Lewistown’s film-like 
line and Schipper carried the ball over 
for the third touchdown, but failed at 
kicking goal. Score: 17—o. 

Time was called for the end of the 
half with the ball in Bradley’s posses¬ 
sion in center of field. 

SECOND HALF. 

The half opened in Schipper’s kick¬ 
ing off to Lewistown, who fumbled, 
and Fisher picked up the ball, but was 
downed after a gain of ten yards. 
After four minutes of play Mercer car¬ 
ried the pigskin over on a short end 
run. Schipper kicked an easy goal. 
Score: 23—o. 

Rucker kicked to Fisher on the fif¬ 
teen yard line and Bradley resumed 
her line smashing. Benton made 
twenty yards on a quarter-back play 
and Schipper skirted Lewistown’s left 
end for a touchdown. Fisher kicked 
out, Benton made it safe and Schipper 
kicked goal. Score : 29—o. 

Lewistown kicked off to Kellar on 
the twenty yard line. Mercer made a 
twenty-five yard run and the ball was 
advanced to Lewistown’s twenty yard 
line, where Bradley was held for 
downs, the first time of its occurrence 
in the game. The High school boys 
did not make the required distance, 
and Cardiff, on the “Princeton Tan¬ 
dem,” made the sixth touchdown. 
Schipper missed goal. Score: 34—o. 
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Rucker kicked to Horton on the 
twenty-five yard line. Schipper punted 
to McCumber and Lewistown advanced 
the ball to the center of the field where 
they were held for downs. The game 
ended with the ball in Bradley’s pos¬ 
session on Lewistown’s forty yard line. 

THE LINE-UP. 

Bradley. Position. Lewistown- 

Cardiff.Left end.E. Rucker 

Kellar.Left tackle.Dobson 

Kraemer.Left guard.Howerter 

Alyea.Center.Gaskill 

Birchfield.Right guard. . Simms 

Horton.Right tackle.T. Rucker 

Fast.Right end.Tuite 

Benton. Quarter.Fouts 

Mercer.Left half.. Dyckes (Captain) 

Schipper...Right half... .Creig 

Fisher.Full.McCumber 

Substitutes—E. Fast for Birchfield; Simms 
for Fisher; Fisher for Benton. 

Touchdowns—Fisher, (1); Cardiff*, (2); Schip¬ 
per, (2); Mercer, (1). 

Goals from touchdowns—Schipper, (4). 

Time of h a 1 ves—<). 25. 

Referee—Mitchell. 

I Jmpire—Hughes. 

Timers—Moore, Shields. 

Linesmen—Breckinridge, Keithley. 

Tie With PrinceviHe 


On Saturday afternoon, Nov. 23. 
the light but fast team representing 
PrinceviHe High school surprised 
Dune’s men by playing them to a 
standstill. Had it not been for three 
miserable fumbles in the first half 
PrinceviHe would not have fared so 
well in the final score. In fact, the un¬ 
expected happened at every stage of 
the game. For example, if Weber for 
the visitors had kicked the last but the 
easiest goal in the game, PrinceviHe 
would have won. As it was the score 
resulted 16—16. The sensational fea¬ 
ture of the game was the kicking abil¬ 
ity as shown in Schipper. In the 
second half he made the prettiest place 
kick from the thirty yard line ever 


seen on Bradley campus, and in the first 
half punted sixty-five yards when Brad¬ 
ley was held on dangerous ground. 

FIRST HALF. 

Bradley won the toss, and Bliss for 
PrinceviHe kicked off to Cardiff on the 
fifteen yard line. PrinceviHe was down 
the field fast, and Cardiff was downed 
in his tracks. On the thirty yard line « 

Bradley fumbled and a PrinceviHe man 
fell on the ball. On straight line 
bucks and tandems PrinceviHe carried 
the ball to within fifteen yards of Brad¬ 
ley’s goal, when Hopkins skirted 
Bradley’s left end for the first touch¬ 
down of the game. Weber missed the 
goal. Score: PrinceviHe, 5; Brad- 
ley, o. 

Schipper kicked off to Bliss on the 
thirty-five yard line. The visitors failed 
to gain their five yards, but immediately 
gained possession of the ball on a 
fumble. PrinceviHe resumed her line 
bucks and end runs, and advanced the 
ball to Bradley’s twenty yard line 
where they were held for downs. To 
the intense disgust of the Bradley 
rooters Mercer fumbled the pigskin on 
the first down and lost it. In three 
downs Colwell was pushed over for the 
second touchdown and Weber kicked 
goal. Score: PrinceviHe, 11 ; Brad- 
ley, o. i 

Schipper kicked over the visitors’ 
goal line and the ball was brought out 
twenty-five yards and kicked off to 
Schipper. Bradley tried Princeville’s 
line twice and Schipper was then 
forced to punt, and a punt of sixty-five 
yards it was, the longest seen on 
Bradley campus this season. Alyea 
downed Searl, who caught it on the 
fifteen yard line. The ball was ad¬ 
vanced ten yards and PrinceviHe was 
held for downs. It was now a ques- 
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tion of scoring or fumbling, and, 
through the good work of Bradley’s 
interference, Fast was pushed over for 
a touchdown. Schipper missed the 
goal. Score: Princeville, 11 ; Brad- 

Ie y>_5- 

Time for the end of the half was 
called soon after the kick-off, with the 
ball in Bradley’s possession in Prince¬ 
ville territory. 

SECOND HALF. 

Schipper kicked off to Bliss, who 
fumbled, and Horton gathered it up 
but was downed on Princeville’s thirty 
yard line. Bradley’s backs bucked the 
visitors' line for good gains and Fast 
carried the pigskin over for his second 
touchdown. Schipper kicked goal. 
Score: Princeville, 11; Bradley, 11. 

Bliss kicked off to Fisher on the ten 
yard line. Schipper and Fast made 
good gains, while Mercer made up for 
his bad fumbling in the first half by 
hitting the line twice for gains of five 
yards. Benton carried out his quarter¬ 
back play successfully for twenty yards. 
Bradley fumbled on Princeville’s fifteen 
yard line and Princeville was held for 
downs on the thirty yard line. Brad¬ 
ley failed to puncture the visitors’ line 
twice and Fisher signalled for a place 
kick. The oval was passed to him and 
Schipper kicked the prettiest goal from 
the field ever seen on Bradley campus. 
Score: Princeville, 11; Bradley, 16. 

Bliss kicked off to Armstrong on the 
twenty-five yard line. Schipper was 
forced to punt, this time for about 
forty yards, to Searl. With only four 
minutes to play, Princeville worked 
Bradley’s ends for good gains, and 
Walkington skirted right end for a 
touchdown. This tied the score, and, 
had not Weber’s pedal extremity be¬ 
trayed him, the visitors would have 


won the game. Score: Princeville, 
16; Bradley, 16. 

Schipper kicked to Bliss and the 
half ended with the ball in Princeville’s 
possession on Bradley’s forty yard 
line. 

THE LINE-UP. 

Bradley. Position. Princeville. 

Cardiff..Left end. Hyde 

Kellar.Left tackle.Coborn 

Kraemer.Left guard.Bliss 

Alyea.Center.Edwards 

Birchfield.Right guard.Wear 

Horton.Right tackle.Colwell 

Fast.Right end.Weber 

Benton.Quarter.Searl 

Mercer.Left half.Walkington 

Schipper.Right half.Hopkins 

Fisher.Full backt.Philipps 

Substitutes—E. Fast for Birchfield; Arm¬ 
strong for Kellar. 

Touchdowns—B. Fast (2), Hopkins (1), Col¬ 
well (1), Walkington (1). 

Goals from field—Schipper (1). 

Goals from touchdowns—Weber (1), Schip¬ 
per (1). 

Time of halves—0.25 and 0.20. 

Referee—Bartholomew. 

Umpire—Morrow. 

Timers—McMillen and Sullivan. 

Linesmen—Ricker and Hammond. 

The Game of the Year 

On the afternoon of Tuesday, Dec. 
3, that much talked of Institute game 
was pulled off before an anxious 
crowd of some 300 spectators. The 
two teams were captained by Instruct¬ 
ors Crawshaw and Ashman, who are 
both old football artists in their re¬ 
spective “alma maters,” and the 
teams were composed of both students 
and teachers of Bradley Hall and the 
Horological school. The game was a 
comical one both from the players’ and 
spectators’ point of view. A light 
snow fell throughout the whole game, 
and at no time was the playing fast 
enough to keep the players warm The 
field was covered with water in places, 
and when the teams contested on these 
miniature lakes it was a case of “stay 
there” until some one dived under the 
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floating mass of debris and came up 
spitting on the other side. Fumbles 
were no uncommon occurrences for the 
ball was continually changing hands. 
Ashman’s playing was the feature of 
the game, while Crawshaw in full for 
the opposing team hit the line hard. 
This told for good gains. 

Horton, in the first half, scored the 
first touchdown for Ashman’s chemists. 
No goal was kicked. The latter part 
of the second half was really exciting. 
Ashman’s bunch held Crawshaw’s men 
for downs within six inches of their 
own goal line and Keithley punted. 
His kick was blocked by Hammond, 
who fell on the ball back of the goal 
line, thus scoring a touchdown for the 
pattern makers. Schipper kicked an 
easy goal, this winning the game. 
Final score: Crawshaw, 6; Ash¬ 
man, 5. 

Juniors Defeat Seniors 
6 to 5 

On the afternoon of November 27th 
occurred the first and only class game 
of the season, the teams contesting 
being the Juniors and Seniors. The 
game was an exciting one from start 
to finish and there was any amount of 
sensational plays. West played a 
guard position, but for some reason or 
other got the ball and made a sensa¬ 
tional run of thirty-five yards (between 
the side lines). At one stage of the 
game Oscar Schimpf, of electrical 
fame, tackled one of his own men and 
downed him for a loss of ten yards. 
Off-side plays were not unusual and 
Duncan had his hands full in prevent¬ 
ing these. In the second half, Schip¬ 
per, who acted as time-keeper, was so 
unfortunate as to allow his watch to 
run down, and so the length of time 


in this half was unlimited. 

Finger, for the Seniors is credited 
with a touchdown, but failed to kick 
goal. In the second half Belsley, for 
the Juniors, scored the second touch¬ 
down of the game, and Ward kicked 
goal. 

Final score—Juniors, 6; Seniors, 5. 

Perhaps many will remember that in 
the Lewistown game Birchfield’s tem¬ 
per got a little the best of him. The 
Peoria Star speaks of the occurrence 
in this touching manner: “In the first 
half of the game Birch field of the Brad¬ 
ley team gave way to the superabun¬ 
dance of iron in his system and was 
disqualified for fracturing the rule rela¬ 
tive to actual assault and battery.” 

On Nov. 25 a meeting of the bas¬ 
ket ball candidates was called for the 
purpose of electing a cuptain. King 
Benton was elected to that position, 
and. as he is an old artist in the game, 
will no doubt have a winning team. 

He vowed her beauty like a star 
Had fired the breast of him. 

He made the statement to her pa 
Who fired the rest of him. 

—Knox Student . 
Went to college— 

Joined the eleven, 

Played one game. 

And went to heaven. — Ex . 

I swore to her that nothing e’er 
Should tear me from her side ; 

But as I spoke, the hammock broke. 

And then she knew I lied. — Ex . 

Mistress at the boarding club— 
6 ‘Well, we killed all those roaches 
anyway last night.” 

A victim—Yes, I see they’re in the 
soup.”— Ex. 
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R. WIETING C. F. WELTE E. WIETING 

Successors to 

J. C. WIETING R. & E. WIETING F. EYNATTEN 


Welte & Wieting 

JEWELERS 

Diamonds 

Watches 

Jewelry 

and 

Bric-a-Brac 

Class and Fraternity Pins 
a Specialty 


307 Main Street 309 S. Adams Street 

MAIN >775 PHONES MAIN >680 


ENGRAVINGS 


W E are prepared to promptly 
execute orders for engrav¬ 
ing cards, wedding invita¬ 
tions, announcements, receptions 
etc., and guarantee every line of 
engraving leaving our hands to 
be perfect. Cards promptly 
printed from old plates, mono¬ 
grams designed, engraved and 
stamped. We will engrave a 
name plate in any style of script 
on heavy copper plate and print 
100 superior quality cards of cor¬ 
rect size and quality for SI. Our 
work at this price is perfect and of 
the highest standard of excellence 



dTJT? of BOOKS , STATION- 

\JUl\ ERY ; and LEATHER 

TLTS~) T TT\ A V GOODS is the finest ever 
ll JL/iTl 1 shown in Peoria , Our 

T TKTT7 new arrangement of the 

I siJyHSOOK section gives you free 
access to every book in stock 



Christmas Presents 

—- — AT — 

DURKIN'S DRUG STORE 

5 0 1 MAIN STREET 

CORNER MADISON AVENUE 

Ladies Purses and Chatelains, Gents Purses, 
Jewel Boxes, Traveling Cases, Toilet Sets, 
Fine Perfumes, Mirrors, Etc*, Etc* & S 

Lowney's Chocolates in 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 Pd. Boxes 




WE DO 
GOOD 
WORK 


PRICES 

RIGHT 
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Basketry Guild Meeting 

Miss Clara I. Mitchell, teacher of 
Textiles in the School of Education of 
the University of Chicago, spoke to 
the Basketry Guild on the evening 
of December i. Miss Mitchell’s sub¬ 
ject was “ Color and Dyeing.” The 
talk revealed the fact that handcraft 
work was not only a factor in edu¬ 
cation, but also a means for the 
artist in applying his art. The re¬ 
vival of handcraft work has been 
felt of late in many parts of the 
country, but especially in Deerfield, 
Mass. At this place many kinds of 
handcraft work in vogue during the 
colonial times have again been taken 
up—such as spinning, weaving and 
coloring. Here, also, what is known 
as “ blue and white work ” again de¬ 
veloped. Miss Mitchell explained the 
manner in which vegetable dyes are to 
be used. Among the collection of 
baskets which were exhibited were 
several of the Deerfield make, which 
were exceedingly rich in color. 

After the lecture a reception was 
held and refreshments served. 

Miss Bourscheidt and Mrs. Plant 
furnished the music. 


108 S. Madison Ave. Phone Main 838 

Cushing’s 

Laundry 

j* 

The Best Work Only 
We Solicit Your Patronage 


Carl J. Appell Augustin V. D. Rousseau. Jr. 

Appell & Rousseau 

Attorneys-at-Law 

412 Y. M. C. A. Building 

Peoria, Illinois 


Barker & 
Wheeler 
Co. 



Engineering Club 

On Nov. 21 Prof. Comstock gave a 
lecture on “Astronomical Calcula¬ 
tions,” the second of the series of lec¬ 
tures on astronomy. The third lecture 
will be on “Astronomical Instru¬ 
ments.” Besides these regular course 
lectures Mr. Charles E. Cooke, chief 
topographer of the United States 
topographical survey, spoke on “Field 
Work and Methods of Surveying” on 
the afternoon of Dec. 9. 

The club, during the month, also 
made excursions to the Kingman Plow 
Works, the Cordage Works and the 
Strawboard Works. 


Wholesale Druggists 

Chemicals, Glassware, Alcohol, for scientific 
and educational purposes a specialty * * 


S. W. Eckley 

Manufacturing Jeweler 

. . . Rings a Specialty 

Jobber Watch Tools 
and Material 

921-923 South Adams Street 
PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

TELEPHONE CHERRY 493 

Special Prices to Horological Students 
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RAFFIA 

NATURAL AND COLORED 


ALSO 

RATTAN 

FOR 

BASKET 

WORK 


I am Headquarters 
for this material****. 

JAMES C. MURRAY 

Florist and Seedsman 


A. G. SPALDING 
& BROS. 

Largest Makers in the World of 
Official Athletic Supplies 

Base Ball Lawn Tennis Field Hockey Golf 
Official Athletic Implements 

Spalding’s Catalogue of Athletic Sports 
Mailed Free to any Address. 

A. G. SPALDING 8 BROS. Ne \l°Lo™ c Tu£tr r 



A GOOD IMPRESSION 

Is created by a good appearance. 

We do the kind of work that 
gives a good appearance. 

HENRY C. BERGANTZ 

TONSORIAL 

PARLOR.... 

Opposite Main St. Theatre 401 Main Street 


Walter Wyatt L. K. Dewein 

TELEPHONE 
MAIN 1046 

We Grind All Lenses and Guarantee for One Year. 
Consultation Free. 

Wyatt & Dewein 

Spectacle, Eye Glasses and Optical Goods 

Wholesale and Manufacturing 
OPTICIANS 

425 Main Street 
Peoria Optical Co* Peoria, Illinois 



ACH 

IS 


THE 

CORNER 

PLACE 

MAIN 

TO 

AND 

GET 

MADISON 

THE 


BEST 


IN 


Photographs 


WARD’S Ss SHIRTS 

ARE NEAR PERFETION 
FOR DRESSY MEN 


MADE BY 

J. N. WARD & CO. 

3J6-3J8 S. Adams St. j* j* .j* j* PEORIA, ILL. 


FRED. LAUTERER 

Historical Costumer 

118 NORTH ADAMS STREET 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

Manufacturer of Society Goods, Banners, Flags, 
Regalias, Badges, Costumes, etc*, for all Societies... 

Masquerade and Theatrical Costumes for Rent 
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Exercisers 


For Home Use... 



Striking Bags 
Boxing Gloves 
Indian Clubs 
Dumb Bells 
Safety Razors 
Good Pocket Knives 
Everything in 
Sporting Goods 


G. N. Portman J20 N. ADAMS ST. 


Fine Shoes For Men 

The Wall Street - $6.00 
The Waldorf - - 5.00 

The Regent - - 3.50 

The Glen Oak - 2.50 

J. P. SCHNELLBACHER 

HO South Adams Street 



YOUNGLOVE & SINGER 
JEWELERS 

WATCHES, CLOCKS, JEW¬ 
ELRY, DIAMONDS :::::: 

407 MAIN STREET, PEORIA, ILL* 


Swell dressers will find what they are 
looking for if they will examine my line of 

FOREIGN and DOMESTIC 

Woolens 

Largest line in the city to select 
from...Our prices will also please 
and astonish you ::::::::: 

Fred Van Alwick pT?' Tailor 

209 S. Adams St., Peoria, Ill. 


NONE CENUINE WITHOUT 





Mexican 
Amole 
Soap Co. 

Manufacturers 

of 



AMOLE SOAP 


AMOLE TOILET SOAP...AMOLE SHAVING CREAM 
AMOLE SHAVING SOAP 

PEORIA.ILLINOIS 


Cole Bros.::Florists 

We are the only 
growers of 

AMERICAN 

BEAUTIES 

in the city 

A AO K 7f A TTVr CT PHONES MAIN 589 

40/ MAUN O 1 ♦ : : : AND MAIN 90 


Always the Newest Styles of 


PHOTOS 

-AT- 

LOQUIST’S 

Try Him Next Time 


STUDIO 107 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVE., Adjoining 
Dime Savings Bank 


Nailon Bros. Company 

PLUMBING 

HEATING and 
VENTILATING 

Engineers and Contractors 

Plans, Specifications and Esti¬ 
mates Furnished ::::::::: 

3J0 AND 312 LIBERTY STREET 
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BAXTER::: HATTER 

MEN'S OUTFITTER 

Athletic Goods of Every 

231 SOUTH ADAMS ST. 

OPPOSITE HOTEL FEY 


WE ARE IN OUR 

SKEW LOCATION 

514 cMain Street 

WA TCH FOR 0 UR 
HOLIDAY CUTLERY 

DISPLA Y ,* r * 

BALZER & REEVES 

Telephone 'T-X 

tfot nOURLAND’S 

* 

NEW 7 “) 

office Printing 

101 T 

THE BEST 


Hot Water Heating 

yzSlRW Represents Perfection 

g * n the art of Domestic 

iiuF BIp Heating, especially so 

when reinforced with 

The Model Boiler 

HITCHCOCK BROS. 

Phone Main 1755 428 FULTON STREET 

Your Clothing Wants and Your Furnish¬ 
ing Wants will be Well Satisfied if you 
Trade with 

Henry Kreisman 

The Dependable Clothier, 
Hatter and Outfitter 

117 SOUTH ADAMS STREET 

Flavel Shurtleff 

MODEL! i™ 

Telephone 388 

Jefferson, corner Liberty 

la, 

r 

) John Schneider & Co* 

( AW CUTLERS 

Li GRINDERS 

M GENERAL REPAIRERS 

/jl DEALERS IN 

BARBER SUPPLIES 

„ 4J0 FULTON ST. 

‘ PEORIA, ILL. 


ATTENTION 

When You Want Fine Footwear 

GO TO 

W. L. DOUGLAS 
SHOE STORE 

400 X MAIN STREET 

UNION MADE R. R. MYERS, Manager 
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GEO. A. KUHL 

FLORIST 

423 Main St .Peoria 

We have the most complete Green¬ 
house Plant in Central Illinois, 65,000 
square feet of glass being used in the 
cultivation of Cut Flowers and Trop¬ 
ical Plants. We furnish up-to-date 
funeral, wedding and reception deco¬ 
rations to all points of the country. 

W. W. WELLS, Manager Telephone MAIN 517 


PEORIA ARMS CO. 

H. CONNER 

GUNS AND AMMUNITION 
BICYCLES AND ATHLETIC 
GOODS^ FISHING TACKLE 

Gun and Bicycle Repairing a Specialty 

Phone Main 992 

216 Main St. -j* Peoria, Ill. 


A. H. CLARK 

GROCER AND 
CONFECTIONER 

CHOCOLATES 

LUNCH COUNTER OPEN UNTIL 10 P. M. 

HOT COFFEE CHOCOLATE OYSTERS 

DINNER 15 CENTS 

32 J-323 Bradley Avenue*~Peoria 


W. B. ELSTON 

TAILOR 

226 MAIN STREET 


PEORIA 

TOWEL AND APRON 
SUPPLY 

Furnishes Towels and White Aprons of 
All Kinds Toilet Cases, Combs and 
Brushes Furnished Free of Charge^**?**?* 

RESIDENCE PHONE GREEN 2261 
OFFICE PHONE MAIN 1554 

527 Fulton Street, Peoria, Illinois 

W. T. ILIFF, PROPRIETOR 


Miss C Schwartz's 
Confectionery and Bakery 

OYSTERS 
CIGARS 
HOT LUNCH 

100 SOUTH BOURLAND STREET 


MRS. LI. R. SMITH 


MILLINERY 


41 5 Main Street, Peoria 
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GO to GREEN'S 

: : : : : The Leading : : : : 

SHOE REPAIR SHOP 

in the city . High Grade 

Work . TRICES RIGHT 

300 Fulton Street above Adams 


The Best Place to Buy 

LETTER FILES, FILING CABINETS, 
Commercial Stationery, Toilet and 
Tissue Paper , Cardboard and Play¬ 
ing Cards, Paper Bags, Envelopes , 
Building , Roofing and Wrapping 
Paper is at 301 , 303 and 305 South 
Washington Street : : : : : : : : 

JOHN C STREIBICH 

Largest Assortment in the State 
Festooning for Decorating 

O'CONNOR BROS. 
PLUMBING 

GAS FITTING 

Steam and Hot Water 

HEATING 

205 South Jefferson Avenue 


Clark f Quien & Morse 

WHOLESALE 

HARDWARE 

Peoria. : : : Illinois 

402-4 S. Washington St. 


C. J. CARLSON 

TAILORING AND DYEING 

All kinds of Repairing done in a 
first-class manner. 


Suits Dyed.$2.00 

Suits Steam Cleaned. 1.50 

Suits Pressed.50 

Trousers Creased.15 

Velvet Collar on Overcoat... .75 

Sleeve Linings in Overcoat.. .75 


Fulton and Adams Streets 

PHONE BROWN 1163 Under B. & M. Clothing Store 


Triebel & Sons 


iMONUMENTS 

AND 

HEADSTONES 

Most Enduring Materials, 

Artistic Designs and Work¬ 
manship, Lowest Prices : : 

112 and 114 N. Adams St., Peoria 


Suggestions for Christmas^?^ 


Sleds Peoria Lexington Range 

Skates Chafing Dishes 

Pocket Knives Scissors 

Safety Razors Carving Sets 

Knives and Forks Tea and Coffee Pots 

Bread or Cake Box Flour Bins 
Delft Pans Christmas Cake Forms 

Wringers LUNCH BOXES 


HUNTER6STREHLOW 

114 S. Adams Street 


Edward Hine L. F. Feuchter 

EDW. HINE & CO. 

PRINTING 

In all its Branches 

TELEPHONE MAIN 403 : : 

COR* ADAMS and HARRISON STS* 

PEORIA, ILL. 













































E. GODEL & SONS 

Oakford & Fahnestock 

PORK AND BEEF 

WHOLESALE 

PACKERS 

GROCERS 

TEA IMPORTERS, COFFEE 

- CURERS OF - 

“ROYAL BRAND" 

ROASTERS, SPICE GRINDERS 

SMOKED MEATS 

AND SYRUP REFINERS ::: 

= MANUFACTURERS OF = 


“GODEL'S IVORY BRAND" 

L A R D 

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR Blue Ribbon, 

Princess and Favorite Canned Goods; America's 
Cup and Blue Band Coffee; Genesee Velvet Grain 

2 J 9 NORTH ADAMS ST. 

Salt; Whitman's Minute Tapioca and Minute 

1 TELEPHONE MAIN 85 

Gelatine; Gleason's Pure Grape Juice; Long's 

i Packing House foot of South Street 

Preserves in Glass; Arctic and Epicure Salmon; 

PEORIA, ILLINOIS 

Seville Olives* && 

B. L. T. Bourland. O. J. Bailey. 

The 

Saratoga Cigar Store 

BOURLAND&BAILEY 


A. B. McGILL, Prop. 

LAW, LOANS 

REAL ESTATE 

Has the Sweilest 

Line of::::::: 

CITY LOTS for SALE 

Farm Lands, Invest¬ 

PIPES 

ments and Farm Loans 

EVER IN THE CITY 

Dime Savings Bank Building 

107 South Jefferson Avenue 

109 SOUTH JEFFERSON AVENUE, PEORIA 

PEORIA 


BROWN PRINT, PEORIA. 





















